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two years, everything I can lay my hands on. And the more I
read the better I like it. That ought to prove something."
He shrugged uncertainly, saying in effect that it might prove I
had wasted a lot of time. One couldn't learn to practise medicine
by reading such books as Warren, however often they were brought
up to date. It was an art, he said, touched with emotion and
implemented in science which must be mastered as an artist
masters the colours to be used in his designs. But, unlike him, the
medical artist could not duplicate his productions, or even his
methods. Each subject was unique, an original creation damaged
by wear and tear, age, neglect, misfortune, misuse. And in the
process of restoration there were no sketches to consult, no models
to copy. Effects could seldom be rehearsed; mistakes could not
often be erased or rectified.
Continuing, he said there were already too many people trying
to treat the sick without a background of scientific learning, and
too many scientists trying to practise medicine by formula. To be
a physician in the true sense of the word called for something
more than education. He, for example, had studied diligently,
only to learn in the end that he was lacking in some undefined
leaven which must be mixed with his remedies to make them
work. The effect was so discouraging he had soon given up trying.
I admitted it didn't sound very encouraging, unless one, having
learned the sciences, has what it takes to make his learning useful.
"That's the point, precisely. The doctor must keep in his mind
what his handmaidens can do for him, and what he must do
himself. Science is concerned only in the laws and rules she
discovers and arranges in orderly system; art deals with things
to be done. Science will give him all her information relative to
health, diseases and remedies. In the sick-room she will say: "Here
you are, doctor, see what you can make of this. But where is Art?
We can't get along without her, and if this man is as sick as he
seems to be we'll need judgment, and skill too, if he is to be saved/
"Science will admit, if pressed, that she is still unable to explain
why many die, or get well, with or without her aid, or why many
of her curative measures act differently in similar diseases, or have
the same effect in different diseases, or no effect at all in others.
Her interest is in the demonstrable certainties, and in medicine
they are outnumbered two to one by uncertainties."
It was very evident that Captain Cartyra had lost whatever
interest he may have had in a medical career. "Until these